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wE pctto. WILSON heard
I- of German atrocltes and the:

aling casualties, she was

perfunctory maa
feltns if such things ought
fcer, and accordingly would
hands, palms outward. In an

HUjroOdfsmay,' and with a pretty;
Bn^roa to desist. It was awBjBBBSbrfal."It took her mother's

H." o make the war a vital thing
For, although Bobby himsel

r kpew what place he held in his

at Bobby ranked ace high.

Eduousgyl' "In what branch?"
ilson 'advanced toward her
3etty- had not taken her

Hbmoithei^s enlistment so to heart.
HI«'l j ««T-

BM CavuilJ/ sue aaswereu. *»

underfill that he was accepta

moment's silence and
Bfletty'was crying. "But, my dear.
Bjfegson comfronted gently, "what
Ris-the 'matter? Are yon net

B&sesC. ires.**, came in a chocked
gn&Ded !ln .the folds of a handBhlefhiding eyes already sadly
Khtfe-the cavalry Is the most

Kggtething In the world. He can

E^KCat the bell interrupted the
evance. As Mrs. Wilson

le<Mbe>doior she whispered a has
cordtlo theJSroad-ehouldered visiBaslfr'sBetty?" he called out in

Sjgwolce as he entered the living
K and- pretended not to see her.
fcylt To! because of the whisBwarning, that Bobby was not toVunprepared for the onslaught.
BiiiiHih ;*' cry of "Oh. Bobby, oh.
By!" Betty-flung the tiny daintlHof her,person into"his arms.
Breqjulred but a short conference
eeh ^ttie two. consummated by
proiral of Mrs. Wilson, to decide
trip to .'the leading jeweler* in

B. And a slightly longer conferBplaced upon the rosy-tipped fin-
of Betty's left band tne iraraId

Betty sent him away smiling,
ted' always felt if her mother
not been so fbllshly- prejudiced

Bd have 'made an illnstrons ac83Here her heart was crying
Streaking/ hat her eyes were dry

Stere' a. smile on her lips.
Bthe' trahi letter she had given
war a happy, -oily letter, fnil of

K$Keer./but she hoped he conld
Kmere the tears had fallen on the

I before soldier- -detailed to

BuiL DteBfitS^'helohgea without
or reference to the address, for
s and parcels, penned in a very
Km script, came with snch reg

yand quantity that the he often
H&mpeHed to remark to the forHe^3ad.^1wished yon had to sort

own maiL Ton get more'n the
er. regiment put together." At

BfcBobby. would smile and. tuck
box of candy under one arm

te.'box of "smokes" under the
S -would stride off reading "a
Ber of a letter." as he loved to

roei. 'voluminous manuscripts
t Betty spent numberless hours

H5» .the.middle of July.a very
July, ormerly Betty had

^VUe"HT5l ID au^^cai. f*»vawtvu,

arly June as & rale found her

^ js seaside. Mrs. Wilson wast

Kve are yon planning to go
Benon?* asked. "I thought of
Ha Hook. Me. The hreezes are

Hy shook her head with a decid^Kgatiye."Perhaps you may be
H'to Nanton 'Hook. Me. But I
BngtoEl P^so. Texas."
HT.Wilson stared. Texas tor a

Hon! Texas In the summer!
Ker daughter in sober earnest?

Stein; "she hemembered.and reHerjng'she smiled. For close to
jfoo 'was Fort Bliss. And at

^BBEhss-r-well. at Fort Bliss was

MpOje,; hours flew by- when the
crossed the boundary line inKxas.Betty kept wondering it

Beenecy ' changed with unbelie
tastraveling through amonnregion.huge,stately hills

KuiaJe&Jfcally from the ground.
^Hrw vast" stretches of arid des

ddusk brought acres of culwtttinotworlc of ir-
Hi amah and ditches. Now it

^Hpplatean unrelieved save for
Hpgbtfea. of cactus plants and
Hpdesp .ravine- from which the

had.vanished aeons ago. Night
third day brought the traveilsthe dty of El Paso, pictur

fnarchitecture, language and
Hon for American or Mexican

Kl Piuo del Norte.** Betty diRtbetaxi driver, and was very
K&hat he understood her. Perwonllhave hesitatedbeHxaphmentingherself upon her

^H^sse of the Spanish tongne
Her known the chanffenr was

Wccnetomed to understanding?
Hpnge incorrectly enunciated.

Uknriat morning found Betrj
W mother for

Blepsrture for the camp. But
Hater Mrs. Wilson pronounced
Hfet complete, Betty still primp^Hxrethemirror. She must look
K^best, she thought, and later

^ 63 Patoans found a second turn
HSheal well orth while as the

BTtert Betty wondered why the
Bob guard assumed .such an sgHsYposltionas--she smiled her
Kttand asked to be directed to

location. "it seemed."
Heiward told her mother, "as
H*s afraid I wanted to snatch

Cted * Ions climb ' on foot
| a sandy uphill stretch, and it

breathless Betty who

- -. -. /
"^BEESfi^SBS

FOR-rr^&ECOND mm
I Play Against a U-boat Ore

(Copyrigt, 1918. by the "Newspaper EnterpriseAsa*n.)
The captain's commands Tang

through the U-boat and -were echoed
back to him by his subordinates. His
eyes never left the periscope. Near
him a new man had taken a place. His
band clutched a large brass pistot. his
fingers were about to pull the trigger.
And out on the ocean, guarded by a

single destroyer, was a brave ship
loaded with my countrymen."the finestboys America has ever raised".
so Daddy Lorimer describes our soldiers.

OZ1 foe instant i pereceiveu urn uui

for nothing had I come to the end of
the world. Here was the work X had
been born to do. "In a minute.in a

minute.I shall see the way," I said
to myself.

In jnst one little minute more I
would join the great souls of all time,
Joan d'Arc and Edith Cavel. Only,
no one living would ever know about,
me.

In just a little minute more and I
would be one with thousands of unknownsoldiers who have'died'.that
other men might live.
Then, on a sudden, my way was

clear! That precious pistol which I
had kept to save myself, should save
the troop-ship!

It was an automatic.the Lorimer
boys owner similar guns. And I knew
that if I pulled the trigger and hung
on to it firmly, a clip of bullets would
be fired. It was plain, that a woman
so armed and unwatched in the bowels
of a U-boat could mess up things considerably.*

stopped before the tent to which she
had been directed. As she saw no
one. she motioned to her mother,
laboriously making the ascent, to wait
below.
Betty walked a few paces off. She

could see no one in or about the tent.
A bit off she saw a laborer cleaning
a saddle, and behind him a soldier
with a rifle. She decided that she
would make inquiry of him and advanced.
"Can you tell me " That man

in blue overalls! That man scrubbinga saddle! Betty reeled. It was
Bobby! With an armed soldier behindhim! He was a prisoner. And
he had told her he had won a sergeant'schevrons.
Betty flew down the hill as she

heard the soldier say: Has the skirt
gone nuts?" And Mrs. Wilson becamefully convinced she had been i
very unwise to accede to her daughter'splans, as her arm was grabbed
and she was violently pulled down
the hill by a very agitated Betty.

"Stop. stop. Betty, my slippers are
full cf sand!" But her appeal brought
no response, nor conld she on the
ride back to the hotel elict any explanationfor the sudden demand that
they return immediately home. But'
Mrs. Wilson was too ecvr to leave
the hot climate to question very, minutelyher daughter's change of plans.
The bellboy had already carried

their valises into the taxi and
Wilson was making a final inspection
of their room to see that nothing had
been left behind. Betty stood disconsolatelyat the window gazing at
the street below.

"All right, Betty," called her mother."let's go."
"Teaf" let's go." repeated Betty in

an nnwilling tone. She did not want
to leave Ela Paso, but it was the only
alternative..
As the elevator stopped at the main

floor and discharged its burden Betty
stood aghast
There was Bobby!
Her Bobby. But looking surprisingly.military In a perfectly fitting

uniform. And on his arm were the
urescrfbed three stripes of a sergeancy!He turned and saw her.

"Betty." he sried out joyfully as
he made a rush for the girl shrinkingbehind a hngs palm. The' hotel
guests turned to stare at the unusual
commotion. "Betty, my Betty." he

! called as he caught up to her, "come
to me." And as she held off, "What
is the matter?"

Betty was choking'. sne con:»

hardly speak. "But ;l hire a prisoner."
"A prisoner?'' Bobby repeated questionably."I'm no prisoner." His

emphatic denial did not convince her.1
"Oh. but I saw you this morning qt

camp.. You were in overalls, scrub-

.^1 The Test ofjPl Buy UBEI
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w for a U. S. Transport.

Thetorpedo lieutenant's finger was

on the "trigger, his eyes on the captain
who raised his hand to give the signal
to<Jre-I sat up unnoticed in my bonk; concealedmy weapon' in the folds of my
blanket and turned the muzzle on the
captain. Luck holding. I would sweep
a big circle-in that U-boat-and lodge;
the late bnllet in my own breast
The thing was done as soon as;

planned.but the bullets ran out fas-'
ter than 1 expected and my gun was

emptied before the muzzle hit my1
bosom.
The next second I was very glad. It1

would have been a pity to miss the astoundingtumult I had created.
The commander was blinded with

blood, the torpedo lieutenant had fallen,but as his fingers contracted, the
torpedo had left the tube ahead of
time.a gr-r-r-h of compressed air told
the tale. Another man was surveying
a heap of glass and a pool of shining
stuff at his feet.
Bremer leaped to the periscope.
It was time for me to swoon.and

I did so promptly, at least I was on

my face and as limp as a rag. I had
learned that art in the -college gym.
My eyes were closed.but my ears
were' wide open. Rough hands were

seizing me.bnt still I -listened for
Bremer's voice.
But Bremer was a very cool and deliberatecreature. He took his time

.he -seemed to survey the whole horizonbefore be announced:
"The shell crossed- her bow. only

scared her.bow she's zigzagging! But
the 'destroyer is turning! She's comingfor ns!"

bins a saddle, and there was a soldierwith a rifle behind you."
Bobby laughed loud and long. His

voice re-echoed through- the lobby.
"Oh. you dear, dear Betty. Don't you
know soldiers wear blue denims so
as not to soil their uniforms? And
bunkie!"
As the hotel guests and employes

returned to newspapers and duties
they pretended not to see the happy
kiss of reconciliation.
Mrs. Wilson leaned weakly against

a chair. "Imagine." she said "summeringin Texas!"

HOULT
Archie McElfresh. "Somewhere in

France," has written letters to severalrelatives and friends while in the
hospital with some-slight illness, as
he puts it. The one he wrote to his
cousin. Miss Bertha- Bowman, follows:

B. H. No. 61, Sept. 9. 1918.
Dear Bertha:.I have a little time

and paper, so 1^will'write you a 'otter
to let you know I have not forgotten
you. I- often think of you' and wonderhow you are getting along. I
am in the hospital now, sick.' Hot
serious, but just enough to make me'
unfit for duty for a few days. By the
time you get this I will be back doing
businese at the same old stand, and
business is not very dull ov*r here
these days.

Quite recently I got into a position
where I-had to abandon my pack and
personal belongings on the battle
field or leave myself, and, I chose the
former, so I lost all my photos, and
it was a thing I was very sorry to do.
Tell Jesse. Ray and Hazel to each
send me one of theirs and also send
me one of yours, Tou have no Idea
now.ii cneera a icuun uf w »w»

the pictures of the friends back home
when'you are lonesome or Fritz is
sending us some souvenirs that we do
jnot want.

How does Clarence like the life in
the army now? Does he think he
will get to come over, or is he going
to have to tsay in the States, How
is everything there now?

I will close, hoping to hear from
you soon.

Your loving cousin.
G. A. McELFRESH.

Bat. D. 12th F. A.. A. E. F.
P. S..Tell all the rest "hello" and

that I often think of them.
ARCH.

The '"Clarence" he asks about. If
he Is coming over, is his Cousin ClarenceBowman .of the Coast Artillery.
Fortress Monroe. As if in answer to
.the inquiry, he has written his father.
Jas. D. Bowman, form Camp Eustis.
V?..:

Dear Papa:.Xow you can put up

Patriotism yfp
1TY BONDS

DOINGS OF THfe DUFFf
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soldier atHit.' Hie lfieiiizKthislni-l
gade (the 'entire brigade is here) |
have gehir overseas cquipemirt- I:Up-a
90s-we will get ocxs this afternoon.
We might possibly he on a trs«)ert;
by the time you get this letter: And
again we might-be here yet in a

month- No one knows, or could tell
if he did know.

I hare found Ross Satterfleld. but'
neither "he nor I can locate Floyd
(MeElfresh).. .He is probably over in
Mulberry Island. This camp is so

lairge that he could be here and us
1-nnt Snd him. .

I am In the 48th and "Peck" (Ross
Saterfield's nick name) is in the 50th..
1 guess -we are in the same brigade
and will go across at the same time.
Ton can address me here, and' X

supopse it will follovr it I am gone.
Pvt. CLARENCE M. BOWMAN,

Bat. C. 48th Regt. C. A. C., v

Camp Enstis. Va.
Charles E. McElfresh is sick. He

(is afraid he contracted the Spanish <

grip while at Camp Lee alst week to !
see his son Robert, who is in hospital ;

I with pneumonia. The latest from
Robert is to the effect that he is better.

Miss Bertha Bowman is very sick
with a case of grip.

FRENCH FARMERS
GROWJIVE CROPS

; Mannington Boy Picked
Blackberries as Late as

| September 8.

George Wilbur Beatty. a Manningtonboy. tells of his trip across the
sea and of the country over there, in
the following letter:
To all Home Polks:.This Sunday

afternoon will take the greatest of
pleasure in writing to you all. This
leaves we well and enoying life fine

; and having some good times. We had

[ a fine trip crossing the pond. I did
; not get sick like some of them did.
I surely did enoy it. This country is
something like the states. It is very
fertile and the grass is so green now.
Thev don't farm like they do over
there. They plow over here with one
horse in front of the other, and do all
their work on a two-wheled wagon.
They never use a sled. They raise
some fine crops. We were out and
picked some blackberries this forenoonso yon know it is 3tlll warm over

here.
We were ,all separated when we

came and I know no one now. bat
Charlie Cartright and I are still together.
How Is everybody back over there?

Tell tbem "Hello" and for my friends
-to write to me. I will be glad tp^hear
from any of them.' I like to hear all
the news back home. I don't have!
very much time to write so very often
now and -besides we are not allowed to
write very ranch, bat if I get home
then I will tell yon all about my life
and adventurr over here. We might
get to come home for Christmas. We
would" like to think about it any way.
Don't worry abont me for I am getting
along fine. Tell every one to write
when they can and I will write to them;
in a time.

I will now close and write again in
a few days. Am still thinking of yon
all and would like to see yon. So goodiby to you all.

i Fromyonr son and brother.
PVT. WILBUR BEATTY.

Co.I, 329 Infantry, A. E. F.

Considerate Restaurateur.
I Diner.These portions are absurdly
small of late. Louis!

J Head Walter.Well, you see, sir, we
| have to hire such old waiters now. and

j they can't handle heavy trays!.
Judge.

j Five out of the last nine Czars or
I Russia have been assassinated.
! ;
i :

SORE THROAT
or Tonailitjs, gargle
with, warm salt igaA
water, then apply.

NEW PRICES 30c. 60c. $1.20 i

LADIES
When Irregular. or delayed use TriumphPills. Safe and always dependable.Not sold at drug store. Refuse
others, save dissapointment. Write
for "Relief" and particulars; it's free
Address:' National Medical Institute
Milwaukee, Wis.

3.(MRS. DUFF WILL BE .
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A very soft all-wool Velour
fashions this coat and silk Peau
de Cygne lines It It is interlinedfor warmth and collared
with Austraian Oppossum.
Plaits stitched in from yoke to
belt complete the style of this
most attractive model.

1.W.CJL HELPING '
RUSSIAN mil

Letter Tells About Good
Work of a DemonstrationSteamer.

._

The Pageant which the Woman's
! Department of the United War Work
fCampaign is to send throughout West
[Virginia in chareg of Miss Anna K.

| Nealse, a Y. W. C. A. worker'of Parkersbnrg.is not without para!# 1 in
Y. W. C. A. work in Russia.
The Pageanf in Russia, however, is

modified to meet Russia's requirementsat the moment, so while West
Virginia will have the symbolic story
of America's entarnce into the war.
Russia has just had a demonstration
of the actual story of one result. The
story comes to West Virginia in a letterfrom Miss Elizabeth Boies, formerlyof Cincinnati, but now at the
head of Y. W. C. A. work in the
country of revolutions, where lessons
in pagenats are not needed as much
as lessons in living and symbols are

not considered quite as essential as

loaves of bread. Miss Anna E. Caldwell,Director of the Woman's Departmentof the United War Work
Campaign is in receipt of the letter,
and gives it to the women of West
Virginia, that they may know one of
the many things the Woman's Departmentof the War Work Campaign

I 01 _lL«. V... laniM I
aircugiliVH vni nniM
Drive away that tired feeling. Take
the tonic that tones and gives you
vim, vigor and vitality.
HERBACEVE IRON
TONIC TABLETS

are a powerful recuperant, will restoreto you rich, health giving
blood. Chocolate coated tablets
which will not effect the teeth.
Parcel post charges prepaid. Enclosemoney order or check

ORDER AT ONCE BY MAIL
100 Tablets in Bottle for 89c

: Full treatment of 6 bottles for $5.00
Address order to-the

^ INDEPENDENT 0BGG CO.
206 S. Wabash Ave. Dept H.

' Chicago, III.
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iV T HOME ALL THIS MONT

I 8EUX>-I5ltns HELErt?
1 ACEVoOGOM6 "R> CACD
J C14>B THIS AFTERHootf? l*U
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Fur Colku
*pKMP£RING Win-

ter winds is onlyoneof the functions of
these handsome fur-collaredcoats. V

r..
1

like all the coats and
suits favored by M5Ss
Manhattan they also
lend the charm of style
andv youthfulness to
their wearers.

Miss Manhattan modes
are constantly arriving
from New York.ask
to see them. YouH be
pleased with their fine
materials and careful
workmanship. _

is striving to make possible to lighten
the burdens ot other -women.

Miss Boies writes in her letter:
"A country life exhibit on a big

steamer was shown in Russia at 80
towns on the Volga during June and
July tinder the direction of the Young i

Men's and Young Women's Christian
Associations.
"The ogvernment gave the two organizationsa tseamer and a barge of

oil, paid the crew and took care of all
repairs during the trip. Twenty-five
Russian men, mostly agriculturalists, i
went along to demonstarte the men's
patr or the' exhibit and six Russian j
-women, under the direction of the
Young Women's Christian Association,assister the woman's part.
"The women's exhibit was in two

departments.one, the care and feedingof babiesand children, the exhibit
being furnished by a man doctor
from Moscow and being explained by

NATUKc/5
NATURAL fgjSUBSTITUTE

/HMV' ia 4{\Wrr f

mggr fiotepxx nfJ K 0 E

TU wm nwttn ofejnU who bat'hd &c'
J by Ac «e of TAnowwndT Artificial Liml
_l that both wearer and friend* aooo forget the
i niipwve &e health and ypearanrr. add plea
yonr home Id ponchay one 700 save

TOTtEMR CATALOGAND PRICES Init riwfc

THE ARROWSMT1H MAIS
NIAGARA

f~% ARROWSMITH ADJUS
j 4ReEere* Tired, Aclii

r.h itiiV liiw.rirY-1 A«k Your I

H).BY ALLMAN.
1 -^v THArtKS^Gsrrfi
/ /jflA be WrtABLE To t

(nil House t&ivn-V
-i XxlJM SOHECCVU- AMD

WH Tft»5 MoNT
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warmly interlined. The. la
convertable collar in the fash
able shawl shapes is of Raco ..

The doable belt cwMfejg'jdi^
back and the shirring
sides .are especially a;

a woman doctor and a' nors
second was a demonstration on

to keep the honse clean, and
work, and how to make simple c
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